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The firft Tart of Henry the Sixt. 


JStisQuartus. ScenaTrima. 


Enter King, Gloccftcr, VPtnchefier^ Torke, Suffolke , Server- 
fctylVarrvicke, Talbot .and Goner nor Exeter e 
Glo. Lord Bilhop let the Crownc vpon his head. 
fVin. God lane King Henry of chat name the fixr. 

Glo. Now Goucrnour of Paris cake your oath. 

That you eleeft no other King but him; 

Efteeme none Friends, but fuch as arc his Friends, 

And none your Foes, but fuch as (hall pretend 
Malicious pra#ife$ ogainft his State : 

This (hall ye do, fo helpc you righteous God. 

Enter Falflaffe. 

Tal. My gracious Soueraigne,as I rode from Caiice, 
To haftc vnto your Coronation: ^ 

A Letter was deliuer’d to my hands. 

Writ to your Grace, from th’Duke of Burgundy. 

Tala Shame to the Duke of Burgundy, and thee : 

I vow'd (bafe Knight) when I did mccte the next, 

To tcarc the Garter from thy Crauens lcgge, 

Which I haue done, bccaulc (vnworthily) 

Thou was'c inftalled in that High Degree. 

Pardon me Princely Henry , and the reft : 

This Daftard,at the battcll of Poitticrs, 

When (but in all) I was fixe thoufand ftrong. 

And that the French were almoft ten to one. 

Before we met, or that a ftrokc was giuen, 

Like to a truftie Squire, did run away. 

In which affault, wc loft tweluc hundred men. 

My felfe, and diuers Gentlemen befide, 

Were thetc furpriz’d, and taken prifoners. 

Then iu Jge (great Lords) if I hauc done amiffe: 

Or whether that fuch Cowards ought to wearc 
This Ornament of Knighthood, yea or no i 
Glo . To fay the truth, this fa<ft was infamous. 

And ill befeeming any common man 5 
Much more a Knight, a Captaine, and a Leader. 

Tal. When fir(l this Order was ordain’d my Lords, 
Knights ofthe Garter were of Noble birth; 

Valiant, and Vertuous, full ofhaughtie Courage, 

Such as were grown;: to credit by the warres : 

Not fearing Death, nor fhrinking for Djftrefle,. 

But alwayes refolute, in mod extreames. 

He then, that is not furmfhM in this fort. 

Doth but vfurpe the Sacred name of Knight, 

Prophaning this moft Honourable Order, 

And fhould (if I were worthy to be Iudge) 

Be quite degraded, like a Hedge-borne Swaine, 

That doth prefume to boaft of Gentle blood. 

K. Scainc to thy Countrymen, thou hear'ft thy doom: 
xjs. packing therefore, thou chat was’ea knight: 
Henceforth we banifh thee on paine of death. 

And now Lord Protector, view the Letter 
Sent from our Vnckle Duke of Burgundy. 

Glo. What meanes bis Grace, that he hathchaung’d 
his Stile ? 

No more but plaine and bluntly ? (To the King.*) 

Hath he forgot he is his Soueraigne ? 

Or doth this churlifh Supcrfcription 
Pretend fome alteration in good will ? 

What’s hecre ? /haue vpon efpeciall caufe t 
tsWou'd with compaffion of my CoHntrtes wraefa 
Together with the pit ft full complaints 
Of fuch as your epprejfion fecdcs vpon, 


Forfakenyour pewit ions Tattion, 

Jlndiyn’dwitb Charles, therilhtfuR ,,, 

O monflroui Treachery: Can this bzd> * **"' 
That in alliance, amity, and oathes. 

There fliould be found fuch falfe difle'mhl* 

King. What? doth my Vnckle Burgund!? gailc? 
Glo. He doth my Lord, 4 nd is become I??' ? 
King. Isthat the worft this Letter doth 
Glo. It is the worft, and all (mv Lorrtt i COntait >e? 
King. Why then Lord Talbot there Thai .I',?*"*- 
And giue him chafticement for this abufe * VVltt 'hii 
How fay you (my Lord) arc you not content? 

Tal. Content, my Liege ? Yes: But ^ T, 

I fhould haue begg’d I might haue bene emS 
• Then gather length, 
ftraight: 10 

Let him pcrcciuc how ill we brooke his Tre f 
And what offenccit is to flout his Friends * ^ 
Tal. I go my Lord, in heart defirino (j:jt 
You may behold confufion of your foes. 

£nttr Ftirnon and. Ta fit. 

Ver. Gramme theConibate, crackm*^., . 
Taf And me (my Lord)grant me the Comb?'' 
Torke. This is my Seruant, heare him Noble P °° 
Sow. And this is mine (fweet Henry) fauourKi 

“*• Bepatiem Lords, and giue them 5 ? 4 

Say Gentlemen, what makes you thus exdaime ‘ P ” ' 
And wherefore crane you Combate ? Or with Ju 
Ter.With him (my Lord) for he hath donememl 
B*f. And I with him, for he hath done me w lon I 6 
King. What is that wrong,wherofy ou boihcoL.- 
Firft let me know, and then lie anfwer you. ^ 3111 

Taf. Crofting the Sea, from England into France 
This Fellow hecre with enuious carping ton°ue * 
Vpbraided me about the Rofe I wcare * ‘ 
Saying, the (anguine colour of the Leaues 
Did reprefent my Maftcrs blulhing cheekes: 

When flubbornly he did repugne the truth 
About a cercaine queflion in the Law, 

Argu’d betwixt the Duke ofYorke, and him: 

With other vile and ignominious tearmes. 

In confutation of which rude reproach. 

And in defence of my Lords worthineffe, 

I craue the benefit of La w of Armes. 

Ver. And that is my petition (Noble Lord:) 

For though he feeme with forged queint coticcice 
To fet a giofle vpon his bold intent. 

Yet knowfrny Lord) I was prouok’d by him, 

And he firft tooke exceptions at this badge. 
Pronouncing that the paleneffe of this Flowef, 
Bewray’d the faintiieffe of my Matters heart. 

Tor^e. Will not this malice Somerfct be left? 

Som, Your priuate grudge my Lord of York,wil out, 
Though ne’re fo cunningly you fmoihcr it. 

King. Good Lord, what madneffe rules in braine 
ficke men, 

When for fo flighr and friuolous a caufe. 

Such factious emulations fhall arife ? 

Good Cofins both of Yotke and Somcrfet, 

Quiet your felues (I pray) and be at peace. 

Torke. Let this diflention firft be tried by fight, 

And then your Highnefle fhall command a Peace. 

Som. Thequarrell toucheth none but vs alone, 
Betwixt our felues let vs decide it then. 

Torkf. There is my pledge, accept it Somerfct, 

Fer. Nay, let it reft where it began at firft. 
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The firfl Tart of.Henry the Sixt 


' F~rZ^meiito, mine honourable Lord, i 
rf Confirme it b ?Confounded be your ftrife, 

T' ifr V c with your audac.ous prate 
1 P mJus vaflals, areyou not afliam d 
K this itnmodeft clamorous outrage, 

f ibSil dtHuibe ibe King.ana V. I 

T °, ^ oU my Lords, me thinkes you do not well 
hearc with their peruerfe Obieaions : 

Y ch le flc to take occafton from their raouthes, 
rn r'aifc a mutiny betwixt your felues. 
t me nerfwade you take a better courfe. 

Exet* It greeues his Highnefle, 
f nod mV Lords, be Friends. , 

u< Kiff Come hither you that would be Combatants: 

Heoceforih I charge you, as you louc our fauour, 

Oftitc to forget this Qtjarrell, and the caufe. 

^ayou my Lords: Remember where we we. 

In France, amongft a fickle waucring Nation : 

Ifihcy perceyue diflention in our lookes, 

And that within our felues wedifagree; 

How will their grudging ftomackes be prouok’d 
To wilfull Difobedience, and Rebell ? 

Befide, What infamy will there arife. 

When Forraigne Princes (ball be certified, 

Thai for a toy, a thing of no regard. 

King Henries Peercs, and cheete Nobility, 

Dcftroy’d themfclues, and loft the Realmc of France ? 

Oh thinke vpon the Cenqueft of my Father, 

Mv tender yeares, and let vs not forgoe 
That for a trifle, that was bought with blood. 

Let me be Vmper in this doubtfull ftrife : 

I fee no reafonifj wcare this Rofe, 

That anv one fhould therefore be fufpitious 
I more incline to Somerfct, tVnnYorke : 

■Both are my kinfmen, and 1 loue them both. 

As well they may vpbray’d me with my Crowne, 

Becaufe (ferfooth ) the King of Scots is Crown’d. 

Butyour diicretions better can perfwadc, 

Then I amable to inftrueft or teach : 

And therefore, as we hither came in peace, 

Solet vs Hill continue peace, and loue. 

Colin ofYorke, we inftitutc ycur Grace 
To be our Regent in thefe parts of France: 

And good my Lord of Somerfct, vnite 

Your Troopes ofhorfemen, with his Bands of foote, 

And like true Subie&s, fonnes ofyour Progenitors, 
Gocheerefully together, and digeft 
Yourangry Chollcr on your Enemies. 

OurSelfe, my Lord ProtcdTor, and the reft, 

After fome refpit, will rcturne to Calice ; 

: rom thence to England, where I hope ere long 
Tobcprefented by your Victories, 

With Charles, jilanfon, and that Traitorous rout. 

Exeunt. {JManet Torl^fiVanvic^Exeterf^ernon. 
War, My Lord ofYorke, I promife you the King 
Prettily (me thoughc) did play the Orator.) 

Tcrke. And fo he did. but yet I like it not. 

In that he wcares the badge of Somerfet. 

War* Tufli, that was but his fancic, blame him not, 
Idare prefume (fweet Prince) he thought no harme. 

Eor^. And it I wifh he did. But let it reft. 

Other affayres mnft now be managed. Exeunt . 

Flow if}?. Manet Exeter • 

^ Well djdft thou Tjchard to fupprefle thy voice: 
for had the paflions of thy heart burft out, 

Icarc we fhould haue feenc decipher'd there 


Morcrancorous fpighr, more furious raging broyles. 
Then yet can be imagin’d or fuppos'd: 

But howfoere* no Ample man that fees 
This iarring difeord ofNobilitie, 

This fhouldering of each other in the Court, 

This fadhous bandying oftheir Fauourites, 

But that it doth prefage fome ill euenr. 

*Tis much, when Scepters arc in Childrens hands: 

But more, when Enuy breeds vnkinde deuifion. 

There comes the ruine, there begins confufion. Exit. 

Enter Tdbot with T<umpe and J)rumme y 
before Bordeaux. 

Talb. Go to the Gates of Burdeaux Trumpeter, 
Summon their Generali vnto the Wall. Sounds ♦ 

Enter Cjeneraft aloft . 

English IohnTalbot (Capcaines) call you forth, 

Seruant in Armes to Harry King of England, 

And thus he would. Open your Cicie Gates, 

Be humble to vs, call my Soueraigne yours. 

And do him homage as obedient Subiedls, 

And lie withdraw me,and my bloody power. 

Butifyou frowne vpon this proffer’d Peace, 

You tempt the fury ofmy three attendants, 

Lcane Famine, quartering Steele, and climbing Fire, 
Who in a moment, eeuen with the earth, 

Shall lay your ftately, and ayre-brauing Towers, 
Ifyouforfake the offer of their loue. 

Cap. Thou ominous and fearefull O wle of death, 

Our Nations terror, and their bloody fcourge. 

The period ofthy Tyranny approacheth. 

On vs thou canft not enter but by death : 

For I proteft we are well fortified, 

And ftrong enough to ifluc out and fight. 

If thou retire, the Dolphin well appointed. 

Stands with the fnares of Warre to tangle thee. 

On either hand thee, there are fquadrons pitcht, 

To wall thee from thehberty of Flight • 

And no way canft thou turne thee for redrefle. 

But death doth front thee with apparent fpoyle, 

And pale deftru&ion meets thee in the face : 

Ten thoufand French haue tane the Sacrament, 

To ryue their dangerous Artiilerie 

Vpon no Chriftian foule but Englifh Tallot: 

Loe, there thou ftandft a breathing valiant man 
Of an inuincible vneonquer’d fpiric: 

This is the lateft Glorie of thy praife, 

That I thy enemy dew thee withall: 

For ere the Glaffe that now begins to runne, 

Finifh theproceffeofhis (andy houre, 

Thefe eyes that fcethec now well coloured, 

Shall fee thee withered, bloody, pale, and dead. 

Lrum a far re off a 

Harkc, harke, the Dolphins drumme, a warning bell, : 
Sings heauy Mufickc to thy timorous foule, 

And mine fhall ring thy due departure out. Exit 

Tal . He Fables not,I heare theenemie : 

Out fome light Horfemen, and perufe their Wings. 

O negligent and heedleffe Difcipline, 

How are we park’d and bounded in a pale ? 

A little Heard of Englands timorous Deere, 

Maz’d with a yelping kennel! ofFrcnch Curres. 

Ifwebe EnglifhDeere, be then in blood, 

Not Rafcall-hke to fall downe with a pinch, 

But rather moodie mad : And defperace Stagger 

Turne 
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